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ES. LULU JOHNSTON,
.» aged sfcty-four years, is

li °n trial at Pond Creek,
£f M 11 Oklahoma, on a charge of

poisoning her sixth hus^

VS She Is suspected of havingweafied of her second
husband and disposed of him in the same

manner. The others are all dead, or have
mysteriously disappeared. Suspicion points
to her as a Lucretia Borgia.
Mrs. Johnston is a small woman with

piercing black eyes. She has had*six husbandsand eighteen children.
Marriage has been an occupation and a

recreation with her. "I got married when
T rfalt- crlnnriiv nnrl + Vion ncrnln U'han T folt

happy," she says, and she adds, "I think

Husb.ni No. 2 I ^*1
t is everybody's duty not to stay single."
Judge McAtee, who Is trying her case,
ays she Is the most remarkable woman he
tas seen during his forty years on the
lench. She denies the charge of poisoning, <

mt most of the circumstances point to her
;uilt. i

Joseph Johnston died suddenly at the din-
ler table In the humble Johnston home at
-awrence, Kan., on May 17. He was a 1
ough, burly mechanic, with a broad, red, <
;ood-natured face. He was boisterous of
uanner and loud of speech, but kind of
leart, said the neighbors and his fellow
workmen. He had many more friends than i
ad his small wife. The people who knew 1
he Johnstons did not like her furtive, 1
harp, black eyes, as hard as the round
eads of black shawl pins. ^
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fRS. MARY SAXDBRSON
Is charged with having
killed her husband, exSenatorRudolphus Sanderson,by mixing ground
glass with his porridge.
This young and pretty

woman was the idol of her

lghty-year-old husband. As an instance
if this he would drink no coffee except
rhat had been brewed by her fair hands,
ior eat any forfd not thus prepared. He
aid It tasted better because of her touch.
So each morning she ground and scalded
he coffee for his cup and cooked the oatoealfor his breakfast. One morning, the
omplaint declares, she ground some glass
n the coffee mill and mixed it with his
atmeal in full view of the trustful old
usband. He ate the oatmeal, 'and that
ay she was a widow.
She says she is innocent. They always

.0. '

Mary Butterworth was a trained nurse,

he was the prettiest and one of the most
kilful nurses In Windsor, Ontario. It was
i the discharge of her'professional duties
hat she met Hon. Rudolphus Sanderson, a

nan weighted with eighty years and the
lonors of service In the Legislatures of
'ermont and Michigan. He had a fortune
f a quarter of a million. The pretty
urse was Interested in her distinguished
iatient, particularly when she learned
hat her school mate, Belle Sanderson,
/as his daughter.
"Belle died last Summer," said the

ather.
"How sad!" said the nurse, and tears
lied her beautiful eyes.
They became warm friends that Summer
t Windsor. When the ex-Senator returned
o his home at Battle Creek, Mich., they
orresponded. His letters betokened the
haking hand and the uncertain brain of
enillty; hers the firmness and dash of
outh. May and December were drawing
loser together. In the early Summer the
enator and the nurse were married.
Early In October the old man died. Short-
oooooooooooooooooooooooo o<

GHE most absorbing criminal trial s

of the year is In progress In San
Francisco. I
Six months ago a vengeful arm

tretched across the continent from the f
it/ of the Golden Gate to Dover. With 6
n Innocent looking box of candy It took
tie lives of two lovely women and all but
iuraerea a giri cniid. ,
Now an arm is stretching across the con-

*

nent from Dover to San Francisco. This
me the purpose is not murder, but justice,

i woman Is menaced by punishment for c

he deed of six months ago, the murder of 1

Irs. Dunning and Mrs. Deane. (

Fourteen witnesses have taken the ftve
ays' journey from Dover to San Francisco
o testify at the great trial. San Fran;iscois thrilled with interest as it has

ever been before, riot even by the double 1

lurder for which Theodora Durrant was i

anged. 1
It Is the most remarkable trial ever held
n the Pacific coast, and millions on the At- ]
intic coast are following Its progress with j
iterest. j

It is the trial of one woman for the mnr- j
er of two others.
Witnesses of the trial are busy giving
?asons why Mrs. Cordelia Botkln wept f

hen she heard the death agonies of Mrs. *

P. Dunning and Mrs. J. D. Deane, her t

lleged victims by poison, described in 1

>urt last week. a

The spectators do not agree. t
Some say a guilty conscience brought the e

w telltale tears to her eyes. b
Some say the tears were prompted by the I

"She is Suspected of Having 1

The Johnstons were seated at the dinnertable. There had been some quiet conversationabout the commonplaces of the
day. The neighbors were sure of this, and
the passersby glancing casually into the
open door saw the mechanic holding his cup
while his wife filled it from the coffee pot.
"Let's have another cup, wife. You

make the best coffee in town. That's what
you do," they heard him say.
That was the first picture. The sequel

and companion came five minutes later,
when rough Joe Johnston lay gasping on

the floor in a death agony.
"It's poisoned I've been. Somebody gave

me poison in that coffee," he declared, lookingwith questioning horror in his eyes at
his wife. He died with that question in his
glazing eyes.

Somebody remembered that questioning
look when the funeral formalities were
over. The look would not let him rest. It
scourged him to the office of the chief of
letectives. The chief was a man of energy.
Six days after .Toe Johnston's death his remainswere exhumed. Traces of arsenic
were found In his body. His widow was
irrested and taken to Pond Creek, Oklahoma,where she is being tried on the
iharge of murdering her husband. She is c
palm. She protests her innocence In a I

«U,.

"Why should I have killed Joe Johnston?" 1
she says. "I loved him dearly. He never i
oved me. None of my husbands ever did. c
But I would not have killed him for that." r

Otto Eckstein, a prominent attorney of t

iVichita, Kan., is defending her. To him r_
><>0<><><>0<K>0000000<>OCKK>000<^

"One morning, the
ly afterward his young widow was arrest- 1
ed, charged with his murder. i

Marie Robertson, a servant whom Mrs.
Sanderson had discharged, made the com- '

plaint, and shq is the principal witness for
the State.
"The old man and his wife quarrelled j

Mrs. /j I I
Mary / HP

Sanderson, / J wL-'

Widow j I J J
Michigan's \ 1

Millionairej j | j j 111
Senator,

Rudolphi
every day," she said. "It was always
about money. She wanted more than he f

was willing to give her. f
"Mrs. Sanderson spoke twice of poison, 1

and said she would give Mr. Sanderson 1

something that would kill him. She said f

KK>0<K><K>0<XK><XKK><><KKKKK>0{X>C

"An Innocent Loo
sympathy of an innocent and tender heart, c

Others say the tears were forced for the 5
mrpose of Influencing the jury. g
From which difference it may be in- s

'erred that psychology is not an exact r

iclence. h

Mrs. Botkln is on trial for her life for *

he murder of Mrs. Dunning, the wife, ind
drs. Deane, the sister-in-law of J. P.
Dunning, a newspaper man of Dover, Del.
box of candy in which arsenic had been

cunningly mixed was the instrument of
:heir death. The box bore the San Franciscopostmark. It is alleged that it bore,
ilso, the address of the victims in the
handwriting of the accused woman.
Mrs. Botkin has been partially identifiedas the woman who bought the candy

tvhieh, with the addition of some homenadesweets containing the poison, had
seen sent to Dover.
Detectives and attorneys and Dunning

limself say that tb/e motive of the crime
nay have been j&alousy, for Dunning adnltsthat he was the lover of Mrs. Bott'n.
From whispering honeyed words in her

lar he has turned to calling her an "arch
emale fiend," and he has voluntarily gone
o California,. to work for her conviction, c
le hints that Mrs. Jtotkln made threats li
gainst the life of his wife and child in A
he d-.ys when he was enjoying Bohemian t
xis'.ence, unmindful of his duty as a has- d
ami and father. His family lived in t

lover then, and he was the representative d

IVearied of Her Second Husband and
she has told the story of her strange matri- ^

monial career. In It may be found a possl- a

ble motive for the murder of big, bluff Joe T
Johnston. r<

Lulu Murphy, a pretty girl of Irish p
parentage, lived In the hamlet of Hills- o

borough, 111., until she was sixteen years a

MRb. T
...... LULU ;, v V 1(< ,,, ^

"» 1

six
V' -f

v' **'

HUSBANDS.
yfr

t

>ld. There was nothing distinctive about al
julu Murphy, except a pair of unusuaily th
;een, brilliant black eyes. She was much A
ike the other girls of the hamlet until she w

eaehed her sixteenth year, when is,he ui

ichieved the distinction of an elopment. O
Che bridegroom was William Kent, an

tverage young man of the neighborhood, se

rheir wedded life lasted but a few weeks, se

toooooooooooooooooooooo oooo-c

Complaint Declares, She Ground Soi
:o me once, 'I can hardly tolerate him at
ny table.' pi
"Another time she said, 'The old miser.' tt

rhink of Winter coming on and being shut tl
up within four walls with him! I know bi
what I will do. I will give him ground
jlass. That will fix him.' tl

is Sanderson, Aged 80. Mr
"The next morning Mrs. Sanderson took m

in old newspaper and went into the yard.
She gathered some old bottles and brought ri
:hem Into the house. She broke them up aj
ivith a hammer and then took a soup plate bi
ind started down In the cellar. In
KKHKKMS-OO-O-O-OOO-O-O-O-O-O-O-O-O-O- OOOO-C

king Box of Candy Took the Lives c

if the Associated Press at San Francisco. k(
Irs. Botkin, he claims, objected to his w

olng to Cuba on newspaper duty because pf
he feared he would visit his family en

oute. He persisted in going to Cuba, and sb
lis first news from home was that of the
ragedy.

MRS. ,

CORDELIA /

ON TRIAL V
FOR MURDER Nb
BYPOISONThe

trial has been in progress in thees
'allfornia city for two weeks. It was dur- ly
ng the physician's story of the death of In
Irs. Dunning and her sister, Mrs. Deane, ti<
hat the woman who is accused of mureringthem wept, yhere were only a few in
ears, and she wiped them away very ea

ecorously with her lace-trimmed hand- b£
/

I Disposed of Him in the Same M
,rlien they decided that early marriage,
nd, indeed, any mairiage, is a failure,
'lie eigliteen-year-old husband decided thai
ed cheeks and black eyes often accomanicdbad temper, and the sixteen-year
Id bride fojjnd the "sunny brown eyes
nd auburn hair" of her young spouse less
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??- jr four of

0*^ the others?

luring than she had supposed. Both of
e young people returned to their parents.
divorce followed. Mrs. Kent's parents

ere humiliated by the odium of the then
lfashionable divorce. They removed to
gden, Utah.
While In the Mormon city and when
venteen years old. Mrs. Kent took a

eond husband, in young Flavlus Green.
>00000000000000000000 o-oo-c

Tie Glass in a Coffee Mill and Mi
"As she started down the stairway the
risoner turned to me and said: 'You will
link this Is awful, Marie, but I don't
link any Aore of It than of eating my
reakfast.'
"I followed her and found her grinding
le broken glass In an old coffee or spice

s. Mary Sanderson, the Youi
>111. Neither of us spoke.
"The next morning she placed some pordgein a saucer, and ground the glass
?ain in the coffee mill to make sure of Its
eing fine enough. She stirred the glass
i the porridge and put eream and sugar
XXKXKKKKKKXKJOOOOOOOOOOOO

)f Two Lovely Women and all bu
nchlef. Only the jury, from their legal
atch tower; the lawyers, and the newsiperpeopje noticed the show of grief,
id they were not unanimous as to why
ie wept.
This is the only time there has been any
lauge from Mrs. Botkiu's politely bored

AND THE

if?:; \ uN'FORTUNATE

\ VICTIMS
^ :.. ,\

m 1 \

/
/ OF THIS

/ TRAGEDY

OF LOVE.

:pression. She looks at Dunning as coolasat any stranger In the court room.
l her face there is no sign of a reallza>nof the danger of her position.
She seems not averse to thi3 star part
a tragedy tvhich she is playing. She is

:eessively vain. She delights in posing
-vi v» cut: itcuptria. one u^pcuis tu ueiuu^

anner. The Others are all Dead."
Two children were born to them, a

couple was apparently happy. In ISi
: Flavius Green died suddenly. Thei-e we

symptoms of poisoning. The black-ey«
wife was suspected, in the parlance of th;
then lawless region, of having "done hi
up in a temper." The vigilance committi
from the mines held several councils, bi
It was decided that there was not sufl
clent evidence to convict, even In tht
time of snap judgment in Judicial affair
Besides, she was a woman, and the minei
of the West were ever chivalrous. Bi
there are old men and women In Ogde
who are saying that they always remen
bered Flavins Green's untimely death an

always "suspieioned her."
a nioinii arier ner nusuana'b aeatn airi

Green married H. B. Church, a private 1

the Tenth Cavalry of the United Stab
regulars. She was then but twenty. U
pleasantly recurring memories of Flavii
Green, on the part of the Ogdenites, mac

Mr. ancl Mrs. Ohureh decide to leave Uta
"We led a roving life for fifteen years,
the woman said to her attorney. She su]
piles 110 details of that time or uain-111

vagabondage. The end of the waoderin;
marked the death of the ex-soldier In 186
His widow, with their nine childre:

went to Colorado Springs, where she soc
married a miner named Albert Ross. The
mating proved an unhappy one, and she le
hlin and secured u divorce.
Then came the event which is said 1

have made Mrs. Ross a hater of men.
Her story runs thus: "One day, in Apri

1870, I was sitting in my cabin door I
Colorado Springs when a man came alor
and wanted some work to do for his su]
(OOOOOOOOOOObOOOOOOOOO oooo

xed it with His Oatmeal,"
over it and handed it to Mr, Sanderson.
"Mrs. Sanderson watched him and to

me in a little while that the glass wi

taking effect. The old man complained <

pains in his stomach."
If Marie Robertson is telling a falsehoc

she is preparing her way for the State

k Husband

with

W/ "

Glass.

ig Wife.
prison, If she Is telling the truth she
still an accessory to the crime from tl
fact that she remained slleut about It
Mrs. Sanderson denies the story In tot

She ascribes the girl's action to revenj
for being dismissed from her service.

<>O<>CK>O<KK><><K><><>O<K><KX>-O<><>CK:

t Murdered a Girl Child."
to the class of persons who enjoy distin
tion if it is only that of chief mourner at
funeral. Mrs. W. H. Durrant, who showt
evident enjoyment of the gaze of the cui

ous at her son's trial for murder, and wl
had two new dresses made for the occ

sion, has that quality in common wil
Mrs. IJotkin. So, too, has Mrs. Payi
Stralian Moore, who complained bitter
beoause she was not allowed to sit in co<u

during the trial of herself ana husband f<
"badgering." Mrs. Botkin has had phot
graphs taken in one hundred differed
poses.
Despite the seeming strength of the cai

against her, Mrs. Botkin says she is con

dent of proving her innocence. She hi
given but one interview since her arres
In that she declared her innocence, ar

fkot nl, n.AnU V.A

"My friends, those to whom I have give
the history of my life for years past, a
vise me that I ought at least to public
assert my innocence. To those who kno
me and know that I am Incapable of cot

mittiog any such crime as has been laid
my door, I need say nothing. They wl
not believe a word against me. To strange!
who may think the newspapers have mac

out a case against me I only ask whs
should be granted to every accused perse
.suspension of judgment until I have bee
heard In court.
"I am a woman, and almost defenceles

If given an opportunity I will prove lr

Innocence, for I am innocent before God.
"I did not know the wife of John 1

'he per. There was no wont- for him to do,
54 but I asked him to come in vand have some

supper. He did so, and dui.irg the meal
"e we talked a good deal. I liked the .nta-n
?d si 11 d lie seemed to like me. He was smooth
at shaven and rather nice in appearance. I

told him I couldn't get rid of the idea that
I had seen him somewhere before. 'PerJehaps I have only seen some one who looks

it like you,' I said. The man laughed and
it said he would like to see the fellow that

was as ugly as he was. When we had dnitished supper he thanked me and said: 'You
9. seem to be all alone here. Suppose we get
r3 married?' I liked his appearance and decidedto accept the offer.

"We were married the same day and lived
n together four years. Then he deserted me

j. as suddenly as he had appeared. I followedhim to Hannibal, Mo., where I
a learned he was married to another woman.

He had married me under the name of
Frank E. Smith. Upon inquiry from my w>,

3* successor I learned his real name and that
n he was my father, whom I did not rememHusband

No. 4

es ber because he deserted my mother when
a. I was three years old. He had gone to

Mexico and we never heard from himas again. He had worn a heavy beard when
le I was a child, but when I met him at
h. Oblorado Springs he was smooth shaven.

I thought of committing suicide when 1
learned that my father and the man I bep-lieved to be my husband were the same,

ce and that he was the grandfather of my
own child, a pretty little girl, which I car».aried in my arms while pursuing him across" the Rocky Mountains. Thank God, my

Ql mother was dead! He left Hannibal with
his other wife when he heard of my arrival.Though I do not believe he knewlr I was his daughter, the awful experienceft drove me almost mad, and I swore that 1
would never let any feeling but hatred forto any man enter my heart again."She was a widow for twenty-two years.1, Two years agb she married Joe Johnston,in a man fifteen years younger than herself,ig at Lawrence, Kan. The tragedy of Mayp- 17 ensued.

i-O- OOOdOOOOOOOOOdOOOOdOOOOOO

This might be credited wpro tt nnf
Id other corroborative and damning evidence,
is Chemists have found ground glass In San)fderson's body. His Intestines were frightfullylacerated, and that condition unques>dtlonably caused his death. An anaylsls
's made at Ann Arbor proved this.

If Mrs. Sanderson Is guilty she has a
relentless Nemesis In Onyx Adams, a
brother of the first Mrs. Sanderson, and
Lucius Sanderson, the dead man's brother.
They are never absent from the trial.
There \ is a fierce determination in their
eyes that would make any but as stout
or as hard a heart as the widow's quail.
Mr. Sanderson's will left all of his propertyto his adopted daughter, who has

married, except a small amount to each
of his brothers. The widow therefore receivesonly her dower right.
When these brothers came from the East

to attend the funeral there were ugly storiesafloat about the manner of Mr. Sanderson'sdeath. Those most Interested In
ugly tales are usually the last to hear
them, so the brothers returned to the East
without a suspicion thrtt their brother died
from aught but paralysis, as the family
physician had said.
The discharged servant, Marie Robertson,

told her story with a persistence that arirnotltrnfh Af flrof 4-V»*x H-lr*~

Creek, who were fascinated by the handsomeyoung widow, tried to cry her down.
At last « banker, who had never come underthe spell of Mrs. Sanderson's eyes, but
who had been a friend of the ex-Senator
In his youth, gave a heedful ear to the
story. He sent for Onyx Adams. To him
the servant repeated her story.
"Mrs. Sanderson laughed and chatted

while the old man ate the porridge," said
the maid.
Confirmation of the Robertson woman's

5s story was gained by exhuming the body of
ie Rudolphus Sanderson. A jury of prominentbusiness men was impanelled. They
o went to the graveyard one stormy night'

and by the nickering light of their lan>eterns uncovered the remains of the exSenator.
K> <KKMX>{KKKK>OOOOOOdOO-0000<K>

c- Dunning, and had no feeling against her.
a I am not, and never was, in love with Mr.
;d Dunning. I befriended him when he was
i- in trouble and that is all. My son was
10 very fond of him, and both of us believed
a- that he was a true gentleman and that
th none of the things he is reported to have
le told tho n«i«w»i-» .- ....... yunvy U11H.CI3 nguiuai
ly me is true.
rt "My relatipns to Mr. Dunning are those>r of a friend. I never wrote him love let*°" ters, nor has he written me such letters.

"What possible motive could I have for
poisoning his wife? He told me that she

se was a lovely woman, and that he thought
fl- more of her than he could tell,
is In due time I shall come out of this orit.deal unscathed. I am confident that a
id just God will not permit an Innocent

John P.MWHI llli|H|j Dunning,
X* « 1 ^

' I Miss Deane.

Cong:ressman
Pennington.

woman to suffer, and I have faith in TTlm.
>n I have read about innocent persons having
d- been convicted upon circumstantial eviiydence, which afterward turned out to be
w misleading and untrue. But I shall try to
n- bear up and meet whatever fate has in
it store for me, conscious in my heart that
111 I am innocent and that the truth will In
rs the end vindicate me."
le There is no suggestion of cant in Dunitning's interview before the trial,
m "It will he frightfully unpleasant, and I
m shall be put in a bad light, I know; but

I'll show that female fiend up without
g any mercy. It is easier to have a man's
. past life thrown before the public presAence in a distant country. I might nave

hesitated had it been in Dover, but in
?. San Francisco nothing shall be held beck."

(


